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When A Girl
Marries

By ANNE LISLE.

Much a= I needed the extra time
which Rosa's defection gave me for
my own work, I went to Jim's office
instead of telephoning Mabel that
the conference was Off.

Mabel is one of the few persona to
whom I ean speak frankly of Dad
Lee, With her I don't have to pose
-about my attqude.mwm—d him. 8o
I told her of Rosa’s encounter with
Dad Lee and of the discusslon of
the matter I'd had with Rosa,

“The little |cat!" ejaculated my
Goddess of Liberty girl vehemently.

The failure of her usual poise ard
dignity astonijhed me. Bui arier &=
moment it diwned on me that her
single phrase buggested a great deal.
I looked Makel aquarely in the eye
and her eyesifell from my probing
glance,

“She is a tle cat,” I replied. *I
guess that sufhs up the situation. And
now I'm going to trot along and work
on some advertising copy for an ac-
eount | hope to make a splendid
thing of.” !

“More power to you,” replied.Ma-
bel, getting up with a suggestion of
awkwardneas and seizing my hand in
a grip which conveyed her wish te
stand by, ot hope you make a big
thing of yout husiness. 1 hope you
don't run afbul of Dick there. If I
knew where 40 find him I'd try to
him—fo kee%hhn from touching you.

I'd llke to something'™
“You've déne savereything, No ons
could have jpcomplished more! ¥ re-
plied, sensin| how deeply Mabel sym-
pathized wi my unspoken fear.

I wished jfhe could find the cour-
ijout. I'd not be so afra:d
bable intent to be the
im of Dad Lee if only

t evidenlly struck dumb
] fear, Buat I took my
r and mentloned no
ck's. “But I couldn't
ing a madman like Dick

West for , Mabel Not you of all
psoplie,*”

“I'm thg. only person Yyou know
who has §othing to fear—who has
nothing e to fear—from Dick

West," M¥el corrected hastily,

“Neverifl'tless, I'd be afraid to
have you ] t1ce a man who once set
fire to anf] partment, and before that
even mady an attempt on a life. 1
replled tey tely.

‘Does ssa Cordova know where
Mr, Lee i§ to be found?" asked Ma-
bel.

“I'm sij & she doesn't,” I replied,
“I took i§ for granted that he'd be

with his | riend, Mr. Rogers, again
at his holel I suppose it would be
wise to find out—to invite him back
into my hife.”

“If he'il come,” sald Mabel tersely.

Her wirds crystallized & determina-
tion I've been trying to avoid. Here-
tofére Dsd l.ee has sousht me. He
my life uninviied, and he
has thrs himself into my affairs
over aneli

ration ‘MB8ojven me freedom from
the poo s prodigal fether I can't
pretend 4044 glad to see.

Now 4 t keep him in my life.

I must olek him out and hold fast
to him. h&¥o matter how my enemies
may intNret this, loyalty to Jim re-
quires t I get in touch with Dick
West by, whatever means I ean man-
age to discover,

I cant delay. I must find Dad
‘Lee,

CHAPTER 685

Instead of carrying out my orlginal
plan to devote the rest of the morn-
ing to my own work, after informing
Mabel that Rosa Cordova wasn't
coming to Jim's office, I felt compell.
ed to start at once on a search for
Dad Lee. I telephoned Tony and
asked if I might have the car and
Lyons, Tony agreed at once, assur-
ing me that the car was always mina
when I wanted it.

As soon as Lyons arrived we drove
first {0 the hotel where Dad Lee al-
ways stays. I sent Lyons in to re-
connoitre. The moment he emerged
from the main door, I realized that
this clue had lead nowhere.

"Nary a word that helps us, did I
get there,'” he saild, climbing into the
driver's seat without further explana-
tion. I knew this meant he felt we
were being watched, so I made no
effort to talk to him until he turned
into the quiet park path where wa
had talked before. Then Lyons told
me what he had learned in the hotel.

“L goes up the desk and asks for
Mr. Luclus I. Lee,” he =aid, “And
they =ay he ain't with them. Then
T asks if he left a forwarding address.
They sidestep that, too. So, seeing
they're acting under instructions I
ask for MTr. Rogers. And I get took
intp his private office. He don't re-
meniber me. So I ask for the ad-
dress again. And Rogers says he
canlt keep track of all his guests,
Thep I say I'm a friend of Slim Dar-
rowjs and that I knew the bovs up
North and want to reach ‘Lucky.’ For
a minute I think he's going to fall for
it. Then the telephone rings. And
when Rogers turns around again I
knsw he's been tipped off.”

“What did you do, Lyona?™ T asked,
alarmed by a certain doggedness in
his face.

“I acts a=s If T don't see any change
of temperature registered on Rogers'
face and adds, as if T am finlzshing my
sentence, that I'm looking for Ll:‘-.
ILge on my own aecount, and also for
the old gentleman's daughter, who's
241t of anxious about her dad, as him
and her didn't part on the best of
terms. And then Rogers sneers and
says that if Lee had any reason to
wish to see Wi=n daughter now or ever
again he'd say so without her send-
ing her detectives to spy him out"

“Which- means that — Mr. Ten
doesn’t want to see me,” T sajd half
to myself. .

“Precisely how I make it,
if I make bold to say so, Mé“ix‘:i"k
seems to me the more he don't want
to see you the more you do want to
#ee him, You don't want to start de-
tectives a-trailing him. But we might
try at the hotel where Dick used to
be, And also there's a few other
hangouts of Dick's that P'm wise to.”

“T've until 3 o'clock to zive to this
Lyong™ I relied almost grimly. And
the harder it is to find Mr. Lee the
more it looks to me as if T just about
HAVIZ to do it, Let's drive to every
place you think holds out any hope
of a clue. And I'll keep my eyves wide
apen as we travel through the
sireets.™

“Sgre, ma’am,” agreed Lyons. ad-
miringly. *“You'd think of that! With
a bird like—Dick West—all we know
is that he's llkely to roost In very
unliklely places.”” -

{ (To Be Continued)
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